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	My Guardian Angel

_Another one! Yay! Raven's a teeny bit OOC...hm. Implied Naven._

_Disclaimer: I just write the fanfics, people._

* * *

><p><strong>My Guardian Angel<strong>

The muggers cornered him in an alley as he walked back to the Shroud. It was only two blocks away, and yet the headmaster of H.I.V.E. had managed to attract trouble anyway. Nero didn't panic, even when they got out a gun that was most definitely not a sleeper.  
>"Give us yer money," snarled the one not pointing a pistol at him. "We'll let yer go easy."<br>Nero gave them a dazzling smile. "Gentlemen, I have a feeling that after this night you are going to reconsider this sort of occupation. Natalya?" He waited for a shuriken, or perhaps a small dagger, to follow up his sentence. Nothing happened.  
>Thug-with-a-gun grunted, "Yer want I should persuade 'im?" He moved the weapon's line of fire from Nero's chest to his head.<br>"Raven?" said Nero. When there was no response, spoken or otherwise, he foolishly turned his head to look behind him and immediately felt the gun barrel under his ear.  
>"No funny business," rumbled the unarmed thug. "Give us yer money, or we'll take it from yer pockets when there's nuttin ya can do about it."<br>Thug-With-a-Gun pressed the cold metal weapon further against the headmaster's head.  
>Nero's eyes searched the alley, but no reassuring blade glinted in the darkness, no black-clad figure sprang from the shadows to protect him. Nero began to get nervous.<br>"Aw, dis is takin' too long," growled Unarmed-Thug. "Just finish 'im."  
>"'Kay boss."<br>Nero closed his eyes.  
>Suddenly, the gun dropped away from his head. There was a thud, and then another. He looked around very slowly. Both thugs were out cold. Raven sliced the pistol in half with one of her katanas and then turned to Nero.<br>"Max, I'm so sorry! I almost didn't get here in time, I'm so sorry! Are you all right?" Her blue eyes searched his face anxiously.  
>"I'm fine," Nero replied a little shakily. Regaining his composure, he said, "Let's get back to the Shroud before anything else happens." He turned out of the alley and started down the street. His heart was racing. This was the first time Raven hadn't been there when he'd needed her. He had never felt so alone and vulnerable, and that wasn't an experience he wanted to repeat.<br>Passing a parked car, Nero glanced at the side mirror and spotted a man walking behind him. He turned down another street and, taking a quick glimpse at a store window, saw that the man was still there. The mysterious figure reached towards his belt, where he undoubtedly had a weapon. Nero's heart had only just slowed down, and now it started going faster again. But he decided to go with the benefit of doubt.  
>Half a second later, he heard the unmistakable cry of someone getting a shuriken embedded in their arm. Footsteps echoed behind the headmaster as the inexperienced mugger decided he'd bitten off more than he could chew and split the scene. Nero smiled to himself. Most people's Guardian Angels were draped in white robes and owned a harp. His wore black and carried a pair of katanas.<p>

* * *

><p><em>Under the "genres" tab, one of the choices is "crime." This is H.I.V.E. Aren't they all technically - ? Never mind.<em>

_Do Unto Others_


End file.
